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has gone, so Scholar Wen will have to finish the game."
Scholar Wen again threw a one. As he was thinking what to
say, his eyes caught sight of a pair of scrolls hanging on the
wall. On them was written, 'The wind rustles the tender
willows. It is night upon the bridge. The snowflakes gently
touch the frozen plums. There is Spring in the tiny courtyard'.
He took the line beginning * Snowflakes* for his quotation.
"We can't have that/' Ying Po-chueh said. "That doesn't'
come from your memory. You must drink a large cup,"
Ch'un Hung offered wine to Scholar W£n. He drank it and
it made him drowsy. He nodded his head. Then he got up and
excused himself. Po-chueh would have kept him, but Hsi-mfen
Ch'ing said:
"No, a scholar is a man of education and cannot drink much
wine." He told Hua T'ung to take Master Wen home. This
was what Scholar Wen desired. He got up and took leave of
them.
Po-chueh said to Hsi-men Ch'ing: "Scholar Wen is really
a poor creature. He has had very little to drink, yet he is drunk
already." He and Hsi-mln Ch'ing went on with their drinking.
At last Po-chueh himself stood up. "The ground is slippery,
and I must go now," he said. "Don't forget, Brother, to see
that Tai An takes the letter to-morrow."
"Didn't you see me give it to him?" Hsi-men said. "He will
go in the morning."
Ying Po-chueh pulled aside the lattice. The sky was full of
clouds and the ground was like ice. He asked for a lantern
and for Cheng Ch'un to go with him. Hsi-niSn Ch'ing gave
the boy five ch'iens of silver, and filled a jar with the coated
plums and put them in a box for Moonbeam, As they were
going away, Hsi-men said to Po-chueh: "Be good with your
younger brother,"
"That is enough!" Po-chueh replied. "We are father and
son and shall behave as such. But I may go and have a chat
with that little whore Moonbeam."
Ch'in T'ung took them to the gate. Hsi-men Ch'ing saw
that the tables were cleared, then, supported by Lai An, who
carried a lantern, he went to the corner door. He passed by
Golden Lotus's door, which was closed, and quietly went on
to the rooms of the Lady of the Vase, He knocked gently and

